A haIterUneckc*which do's the Hangman thanke, 
For being yare about him. Isbewhipt? 

Enter a Semam with Tkidias, 
Ser* SoundIy,my Lord. 
Ant t Cried he? and begg'd a Pardon f 
Ser. Hedidaskefauour. 
Am, If that thy Father liucj let him repene 
Thou was't not made his daughcer,and be thou forrie 
To follow C&far in his Triumph, flncc 
Thoo haft bin whipc. For following him, henceforth 
The white hand ora Lady Fcauer thee, 
Shake thou to lookc on't. Get thee backe to C*fir 9 
Tell him thy entertainment ; luoke thou fay 
He makes me aiigry\vith him. For he feemes 
Proud and difdainfull^ harping on what I am, 
Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry, 
And at this time moft eaiie'tis to doo'r. ; 
When my good Starrcs, that were my Former guides 
Haue empry left their Orbcs, and ihot their Firea 
Into th*Abifme of hcIL If lie injflike, 
My fpeech, and what is done, tell him he has 
I Hifarckm^j enfranched Bondman, whom 
He may atpfeafure whip, or hang, or torturcj 
As he {hall like to quit mc, Vrge it thou ; 
Hence with thy firipe^be gone. Exit Tkid* 

Cleo, Haue you dune yet ? 
Ant . Atackc oui Terrene Mo one is now Eclipft > 
And it portends alone the fall o? Anthony, 
Cleo* I mull ftay hi s time ? 
Anh To flatcerXd/Sr, would you mingle eyes 
With one that eyes his points^ 
Cle*. Not know me yet ? 
Ant* Cold-hearted toward me? 
Cleo. Ah (Deere) if I be fo, 
Frommycold heart let Heauen ingender haile, 
An<£poyfou it in the fourfe 3 and the fir ft ftonc 
Drop in my netke :as it determines i'o 
Difiolue my life, the next Carfarian innle, h 
'Till by degrees the memory of my wombc, 
Together with my braue Egyptians all, 
By the difcandciiug of this pelleted ftorme, 
Lye grauelefle, till the Files and Gnats of Ny le 
Haue buried them for prey. 

Ant. I amfatiified; 
Cd/irfecs downe in Aicxandria,v/here 
I will oppofe hit Fate. Our force by Land, 
Hath Nobly held, our feuerM Nauie too 
Haue knit againe 9 and FJecte, thresrning moft Sea-like, 
Where haft thoti bin my heart / Doft thou hear e Lady ? 
lYfnurj the Field 1 (IrAl rcturneonce more 
To ksfle thefe Lips, I will appeare in Blood, 
I, and my Sword,wiiI carne our Chronicle, 
There's hope in'c yet* 

Clev, Tint's tnybraue Lord. 
Ant, I will be trebblc^fincwed^earted.brcatli^, 
And fight malicioufly ; for when mine houres 
Were nice and lucky . men did ranfome liucs 
Of me for icfts : But now, ,1k fet my teeth, 
And fend todarkencfleall that flop me. Come, 
Let's hsuc one other gawdy night : Call to me 
AH my fad Cap taines, fill our Bowles once more: 
Let's rnockc (he midnight Belh 

Cleo. It i* my Birth-day, 
I had thought t'haoc held it poore. But fince my Lord 
Is Amhmy againe,] will be .Cfapmrs* 
Ann We will yet do well. 


TbeTragedie of 


CU** Call a ll hU Noble Captaineg to ml t - 
•A*. Dofc, wee'i fpcake £ them y lflt * 
And to night He force 
The Winepeepe throtigh their fcarrtsi 
Come on (my Queene) 
There's fap fart yet. The next time I do neb 
lie malt e death lotie me : for 1 will contend 
Eucn with his pcfrilent Syne- 

E*e. Nowhee'lout-fiaretheLirhtnW* 
I*tobc Sighted out of fear^and i^hat £1^^ 
The Doue will pecke the Eftridge s and I fo, ^ 
A diminution in our Captaines braine, 
Reftoreshis heart; when valour piayts inmr 
It eatct the Sword it fights with: 1 wilife c u 3 
Some way to leaue him. 

Enttr Ctfir, ^grippa, & memtt withhk Arm 
Cafar reading a Lm%r* ^ 

Ctfc HecaIleameBoy,andchid« aJ h c h 1 j t>ft 
Tobeatemeout oFEpypr. My Mefiengcr P Wcr 
He hath whipt with Rod*,dares me to petfonaT r l 
Ctfar to AmkwjTUi the old Ruffian know hit 
I haue many other way es to dye : megne time 1 
Laugh at his Challenge, J 

Mtc# m OySfrmuftihinke^ 
When one io great begins to rage,he C s 3 hunted 
fcuen to falling. Giue him no brcach,but now 
Make booce of his difiraaion ; Neuer ano Cr 
Made good guard for it felfc, ^ 

C*P Let ourbeft heads know. 
That to morrow, the lafl of many Battailes 
We meaneto fight. Within our Files there are 
Ofthofethat feriTd Marks J**thnybut\m ' 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done, 
And Feaft ihe Army, we hau< ftorc to oW^ 
And they haue earned the w a fte t Poorc AmLnj, Emm 

Enter Amhmj, CUapatm, E*otarluu 9 Chmmi^n % 
Irm^ AkxmyWitk others. 

Ant. He will not fight with mz/Demitmi 
Eno* No ? 

Ant, WhyftiouJdhenot? 

J&w,He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune 
He is twenty men to one. J 

^«r. To morrow Soldier, 
By Sea and Laud He fight : or I will Hue, 
Or bathe my dying Honor in the blood 
Shall make it liueagcinc. Wooi thou .fight well* 

Ens, He fltike, and ay, Take all. 

come on : 

Call forth 'my Houfhald Seruaata^eti tonight 

Inter $<fr^Strmtm> 
Be bounteous at our Meale, Giue me thy band, 

Thou haft bin rightly hoDeft.fo haft ihou, 
Thou,and tho : ;,and thon :yoi!hauefcEU 7 dmewel^ 
And rCings ha«e bcene your fcllowes* 
Clea: What meanes this ? 

EmST\$ o ne of thofe oddc tricks which forow fiioats 
Oiitoftheminde. 

«dnt % And thou art honefl too ; 
I Wirtilcouid bemaoefo msny men, 
And al I of you dapt vp together, in 
An Anthony : that t might do you Jerries* 
5o good as you hmt done. 


^^^^^^^ 


(*£ nihony and 0eofatra* 


Qffines, ThcGodi forbid* 

Ant, Weil, my good Fell owes, wait on me to night: 
Scant n^c my Cups, and natke as much of me^ 
£ S vvhenmine Empire was your Fellow too, 
^nd furfer'd my command. 

Clto* What Goes he meane? 

Em* To make his Followers wecpe* 

A*t* Tend me to night ; 
j^Iay be,it is the period of your duty t 
Hiply y ou Hiallnoc fee me more, or if f 
^ojangkd fhadow, perchance to morrow* 
Yoti'l {erue another Maficr* 1 looke on you f 
As one that takes his leauc. Mine honert Friends^ 
| cuf ne you not awjy, but likeaMafter 
^tarried to your good fefuicc, riay till death : 
Tend me to night two houres, I asfceno more, 
find the Gods yecld you foi 1 ^ 

Em, Wh^t meancyou (Sir) 
Togtuc them this dii comfort f Looke they weep ff. 
And lan Affe,amOnyon-cy\i; for fhame> 
Tran^f >rmc vt not to women. 

Am, Ho,hojho ; 
Now the Wttch take me,ifr meant it thus, 
Grace grow where thofe drops fall(my beany Frknds) 
You take me in too dolorous a fenie, 
For I fpakc to you for your comfort, did defire you 
Toburneihis night with Torches ; Know (my hearts) 
I hope well of to morrow, and willleadc you, 
Where rather lie expect vidrorious life, 
Then death^and Honor* Let^ to Supper, come, 
And drovvnc confideration, ExMnt, 

Enter a Company of SoldioHrs • 

Brother-goodnight :to morrow is the day, 
i.Sal* It will determine one way : Fare you welL 
Heard you of nothing ftrange about the ftteets, 

1 Nothing : what newes ? 

2 Belike \is but a Rumour,good night to you. 
i Well fir, goodnight,, 

They meett other Soldiers* 
% Sotfldicts,haue carefu 11 Watch - 
I And you tGoodnightjgoodnight, 

They place themfifaes in ettery corner of the Stage. 
% Hcere we : and if to morrow 
Our Nauie thriue, 1 haue an abfolnte hope 
Our Landmen wii! ftandvp* 

1 a Tis a brauc Army, and full of pmpofe. 

Mupcke&fihe lUbeyes pt vnder the Stage* 
% Peace, whatnoife? 
r 1 ifi lift. 

2 Hearke. 

I Muficke i'th'Ayre* 

| Vnder die ear rh, 

4 Itfigncs well,do's knot? 

j No< 

1 Peace I fay: V/hatfhouId this meaner 

2 Tis the God hkrmks^ whom Anthmy loued, 
Now leaue shim, 

I Walkc Jet's fee if other Watchmen 
Do heare what we do ? 

% How now Maiflers? Spea\together. 
Omnes. How now? how now^ do you heare this ? 
I I, Is't not ftrange ? 

3 Do ycu heare Matters ?Do you heare? 

I Follow the noyfc fo farre as we haue quarter. 


\ Let's fee how it will giue off, 
Omnes. Conicnt : Tisflrange, 

Enter /fnthe?y md Cleop^tr^withetherf^ 


Exeunt* 


Ant* Eros, mine A rmotir Eros* 
Cleo* Sleepe a little. 

Ant, NomyChucke. Become mine Armor £rat t 
Enter Eros, 
Come good Fellow ? put thtiie Iron on^ 
If Fortune be not ours to day, it is 
Bccauie wc brauc her. Come, 

Cleo. Nav, Ilehelpe too^^fc^j. 
What's this tor? Ah ?et be, let be, thou art 
The Armourer of my heart : Falfe/alfc s This, this. 
Sooth-law llehelpe; Thui itmurt bee, 

Anu Well, well, wefliallthriue now, 
Secit thou my good Fellow* Go,puc on chy defences* 

Bros* Briefcly Sir. 

Cleo. 1 s not this buckled well ? 

Am, Rarely, rarely : 
He that irnbucklei this, till wc do pleafe 
To daft for our Repofe, fliall heaie a ftorme* 
Thou fuc^blca^™, and my Queenes a Squire 
More tight at tnb, then thou : DUpatch. O Loue, 
That thotr couldfl ice a^y Wanes to day^ and knew'ft 
The Rnyall Occupation, thou fhould'ti fee 
A Workemanin'c* 

Enter an Armed Svldier* 
Good morrow to thee, welcome, 
■Thon'look'ft like him that kno wet a warlike Charge : 
To bufinefle that we loue,we ilfe betime t 
And go too't with delight* 

SoaL A thousand Sir.early thought be ( haue on their 
Riuetea trim, and at the Port e^peft yon* Showt* 

Trumpets Vlmrjfh* 
Bnttr C^mints, md S§stldiers, 

Alex. The Morne is faire : Good morrov^GencralL 

AIL Good morrow General!* 

Ant. Tis well blown e Lads* 
This Morning, like thefpiritof ayoiith 
That meanes to be of no re, begins berime*. 
So,fo :Come giue mc that, this way, welUfed, 
Fare thee well Dame, what <?rc becomes of me^ 
This is a Soldier* kiffe : rcbukeable, 
And worthy fiiamcfull checke it werej to ftand 
On more Mcchanicke Complement, lie leaue thee. 
Now like a man of Steele, you that willfighr^ 
Follow me clofe, He bring you too't : Adieu. Exeunt. 

Char, Pleafe you retyre to your Chamber? 

C/ro Lead me : 
He goes forth gallantly : That he and Cafar might 
D jt ermine this great Warte in fingle fight j 
UmiArahny \ but now* Well on. Exeunt 

7 YHWfets f&md, Enter Anthmy fltidEres* 

grot. The Gods mtike this a happy day to Anthony* 

A*t .Would thou,& thofe chy fears had once preuaild 
To niake me tight at Land. 

Eros. Had"ft thou donefo, 
The Kings that ha»e feuoked, arid the Soldier 
1 hat h a 3 this morning left thecj would haue ftill 
Followed thy hceles, 

jSm\ Whofe gone this morning ? 

£r« 4 W ho? one cuer neer e thee,CBllfor Bmh&km* 

Hee 
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